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ASATYR wupon the Freach Krug, 


Written by a Non-Swearing Parſon, and dropd out of 


his Pocket at Samm's Coftee-Houtc. 
Facit mdignatio Verſum. 


N D haſt thou Izft Old FEMMY 1n the Lucwch * 
A plague confound the Doctors 07 hy Church. 
Then tro abandon poor Jtali-n #1cl!y, 

That I' had” the firking of thy Bum with Hui; 

Next to diſcard the Virtuous Prince of Wales, - 

How ſuits rhis with the Honour of Verſailes 7 

Fourthly, and Laſtly, ro renounce the Turks, 

Why, ths is the Devil, the Devil, and all his Works. 

Were I thy Confellor, who am thy Martyr, C 


Doft think that 1'de allow thee any Quarter, 

No thou ſhoudit find what 'tis ro be a 5r2reer, 
Lord ! with what monſtrous Lies, and fenſ{cl-13 Shumins, 
Have we been cullicd all a-long at Samms. 

Who cou'd have e're believ'd, unleſs in Spitc, 

Lewis le Grand wou'd rurn rank W!/;amite ? 

Thou, that haſt Look'd ſo fierce, and Talk'd fo bigs, : 
In thy Old Age to dwindle to a //bigg, 

By Heaven, I fee thou'rt in thy heart a Prigg. 

I'de nor be for x Million in thy Jerkin, 

'Fore George thy Soul's no bigger than a Gerkin. 
Haſt thou fer this ſpent ſo mich Ready Rhino ? 

Now, what the Plague will become of Frure Diwins ? 
A Change 10 monſtrous I cou'd ne're have thought, 
Though Partridge all his Stars to vouch it, brought, 
S'life, Ile not take thy Hohour for a Groart. 

Ev'n Oaths, with thee, are only things of Courſe, 
Thou *Zoons, thou art a Monarch tor a kHorle: 

Of Kings diſtrc{s'd thou art a fine Securer, 

Thou make'ſt me Swear, that am a known Non-Furecr. 
But tho' I ſwear: thus, as I faid before, 

Know, King, Ile place it-all apon thy Score. 

Were Fob alive, and banter'd. by fuch $nutfers; 

He'd out-rail Oats, and Curſe both thee and Boufflers. 
For thee I've loſt, if 1 can. tightly fcann 'em, 

Two Livings worth full Eight{core Pounds per Arnum, 
Bone, & legalis cinglis Mconete, 

But now I'm clearly routcd by the Treaty. 

Then Geeſe and Pigs my Table ne're did fail, 

And Tyth-Eggs merrily flew in like hail, 

My Barns with Corn, my-Cellars cramm'd with Ale. 
The Dice are chang'd, tor now; as i'm a-tinner, 

The Devil, for me, knows where to buy a Dinner. 
1 might as ſoon, tho' I were ne're. fo willing; 

Raiſe a whole Troop of Horſe; as one poor Shilling. 
My Spouſe, Alaſs ; muſt flaunt in Silks.no-more, 

Pray Heaven, for Suſcenance, ſhe turn not Whore ; 
And Daughter-Peggy tooy in time, I fears | 
Will learn ro take a Stonze up 1n her Ear. 

My Friends have baſely left-me with my place, 
What's worſe, my very Pimplcs bilk my face. 

And frankly my Condition to diſcloſe, 

I moft reſent th' ungratitude of my Noſe, 

On which tho” I have tpent of Wine ſuch ſtore. 

It now looks paler than my Tavern ſcore. 
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My double Chin's difruvtled, and wy Coar is 
Pal It; bcſt day's, in Virbo Sacerdutis. : 
My Brechcs too this morning, i0 my wonder, 


I found grown Schifmatics, and fallen afſunder,. 
Vhen prit 1 came to Town with Houthold-Clogg, 
Rings, Warch, ard fo forth, fairly wert for Progg. 
The Arcient Feiers next, 1 whom I boaſted, 
Were ſoon exchany'd for primitive Boll'd and Koaſtcd. 
SINCe 'tis nO $11 Of Books tv be a Glutton, 
I rruck'd Sr. Auſtin for a Leg of Mutton. 
Old FYerem's Volumes next 1 made a Rape on, 
And melted down rhat Father for a Capon. 
When thefe were gone, my Bowels nor to balk, 
I treſpaſs'd mott ex:rmonſy in Chalk. 
But long I had not Quarter'd upon TICK, 
Ere Chriitiin Faith, 1 tound, grew monttrous ſick : 
And now, Atiis! when my ſtary'd Entrails croke, 
At Partner How's I Dire ard Sup on Smoukc. 
In fine, the Governimert may do its Will, 
But I'm afraid my Guts will Gramble till. 
Dwmnis, Of Sicily, as Books relate, Sir, 
Wiicn he was tumdlcd from the Regal State, Sir, 
( Which, by the by, I hope will be your Fate, Sir, ) 
And his good SubjeRs Ii him in the lurch, - 
Turn'd Pcd:gogue, and Tyranniz'd in Birch : 
Tho' thus the Spark was taxen a pegg lower, ? 
Some feeble figrs of his old State he bore, 
And Rcign'd o're Boys, that Govern'd Men b<fore. 3 
For thee I with ſome Puniſhment that worſe is, 
Since then thou 'hait ſpoil'd my Prayers, now hear my Curks. 
May thy Afairs ( for ſo I wiſh by Heavens ) | 
All the World o're ar Sixes ly and Sevens. 
May Ccnti be impoſs'd on by the Primate, 
And forc'd, in halt, ro leave the Northern Climate : 
Kay he rely upon their Faith, and try it, 
And have his Bellyfull of the Po/:ſh Dyer. 
May 1aintenzcn, tho” theu fo long haſt kept her, 
With Brand-Venereal tinge thy Koyal Scepter. 
May all the Pocts, that thy Fame have ſcatrer'd, 
Un-god thee now, and Damn what once they flatter'd. 
The Pope, and Thou, be ncver Cater Coins, 
And Fiftula's thy Aric-hole ſcize by Dozens. 
Thus far in Jeſt ; but now, to pin the basker, 
Mayſt thou to England come, of Fove I ask it, 
Thy wretched Fortune, Lewis, there to prop, 
I hope thou'lt in the Frzars take a ſhop. 
Turn Puny-Barber there, blecd louſy Carmen, 
Cur Corns for Chimney-Sweepers, and ſuch Vermin, 
Be forc'd to Trimm ( for ſuch I'me ſure thy Fate is, ) 
Thy own Hugonots, and Us Non-Ferors, gratis. 
May Savcy likewiſe with thee hither pack, 
And Carry a Raree-Show upon his back. 
May all this happen, as I've put my Pen to 'r, 
And may all Chriſtian People ſay Amen tO't. 
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